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Dear to the R^t of every child is a DoH'i Houia. 
Little people, a fug and real movable lurniture 
every room in rh^ouse: Bed Room, Living Room, 
Dining Room anMUchen. ad readv to punch out 
and afiembie. "(^■is" together without glue or 
pint. PInitieiied fo^iiy cleaning, all in beaottlul 
natural colon. 

LIVING ROOM: T«to«ili«ii If I" »*«*o*«"T CeHu 

Tohli, T*B tn* T«t)*i. One Blue Cluh Cl-sn. One Dcto<at.>e Clufc 
Ch*.' and iTiBtdiinj Cheileil'cW ■ ■ all tor ht mI up and mo**d 
abeol lo any pl«(« r"" chooie on Itic garaoui tv** »*ni™- 
iTpa BtsadlHm Ru). And el «■>«. iKm si* tour feapla lo> *atli 
RMm^ « <o» and • Gfl *^t" WMlwt and Dad *r>d all an 
d'HHd In di««f*i>t <Mh« ond (alert ta itiit ■hithf*' ie«" 
theT at* Ml. 

OIHING ROOM: leawrifulli luniilhad wW. a niiw-pirM meda™ 
Walnal Tone Clninj Kaem Sufte and lo-elf Rug » hormsniK . ■ 
•taryene » »ea>ing Ihtir xry beii tlMhet. wnarl and telaHul. 
KDROOM; * DFiam Ream, a 0«iiir -ith Bcel Murar. CkeM 
• * Omaeri. N>ghl Table, l-a beeulital Ck«irt iiimmad te «al(b 
the itdiptesd. Tba t-e ' men" are d'eiicd in pylamai, wbila tha 
ladiei 'ear bandwni* javni. 

The backi af all thi piftutei at all tke iurnirurc and r*apla an 
Ipefiallv prepared ta rhet |au can calD' Iham. 

K\3, THREE OF THESE ROOMS ARE ONLY Sl OO FOSTPAIB 
THERE IS AL30 A KITCHEN; Ra), rea^lc: Fami>«re and ell. A 
CambinatAn Imt, Cab.ner, Refii^ciolei, (lecliw Range, Walhin) 



Machine. Table 

r 
I 



and and Z Chalx. PRICE 3Sc. eirtta. 



ainifl^^ 



XHOU SAUl, lOX m, 1U»I«I0, N.T. 
□ Send ma C.O O. the Osll'i Heuu: Oining 



••II 



Raem, Liviof 
per Ibe Peitrnen Sl.OO pliu 



Roarq and Bedraon 
R«tage on delivery. 
□ Send alM rtia Dall'i HaM KitdMN - ISc aura. 

NAMt _ „ _ - 

ADDRESS 

CITY TROV 

Q If yaa (ncleta ranrltiitc* In IhII vith thie caupan «a will 
prepay all diliyery charge*. 



STRANGE MVSTERIES. March, 1952, Na. * P'^'l!''-!^™"'^'^,^" ™^3'n^a^J'hf P^^^^ 

We«. Toronto 9. Ontono, Conoda Apol.coiion for *«ond-tlos( enlrv D.r*l.no at the vov u"ice, du _ . 



the od o( March 3ra, 1 819. AuthoriiM « wocmtltlaM (naner br 
SuCatriplioo .n Ihe U S A or>a CarBcJor 10 iuuBi for 11,00, lingfe cooJei 
entirely flcIilKxA or.0 no id^nlificolien wirh ocluol pw«r« 



Ihe PcMt Ofl.iie Daparlmeiil of Otlco. Ontorio^ 
10 centv All rMm«« in tb.i c^riodicol ore 



b inlerxled. 



Ftlnlad !■ Can^a. 



STIANM MYSTBUB 



A HOAMR UMKIP 
UMPCft THC MOOF or 
, THf PKAKC HOUM- 

molc amp SMeett* 

MLBAtEP TO 00 
APOUT SCSKINO AM 
ANOeMT nCVENGC ., 



PKAKC 

WAS EVER 

»o aus)' 

Wmi MEK 
WATCST 

atJ(;vfNATtH« 
PISCAXPGP 

ANO MBR 
HUMANP'S 
mOMHTSAO 

CWFCKBP 

«,Em-¥OF 
(VUTEIUAL 
FOR HffR 
TO WORK 
ON... 



MOHEY IF VOU 
MUST Give allI 

OF YOUK. TIMB 
TO TMAT SORT 
OF mjFF, AT 

lba9t tkv to, 
Pick on a 

OECeNTSUfJtCTl 



./i 



t I 



I. 



OH, ioB, 
NOW YOU'VE 
TAKEN ALL THE 
JOV OUT OF 
OOlNft THIS 
CHA(«; 



• 90M£7MffS UP M 7W 
ATT7C TV MOAX O/V/ 
WMSM Aif COMSS ftOMe 



mum MTSTEMB 



JiUAtUIW OK TRASH, 
TMC OKAKC attic WA9 

ITH* Of* LWHT A»Oi.i.y 

I turirffyBO Txa lot. 



CNOUOH HflKS 
TO KMP MC 

yiaa! 



MOttfW* WAV ''^r A.^rA: 

OVeR TV AT Mll^ftOft. 7 SUCM A 

La*w.Y Thmm/ Mu*r , 



TftM «**r Tf^/MC I 'LL 
OO IS SCAAPS T7fJ% 

PAmr Afte sse i^ its 

imOATh AMY MOftB ^^^^ f^. 



id 



IT'S STILL 

P£fif=ecr.' AUG 

PAINT COMMS , 

o/v so eA%iL y/ 
tms ll as a 



STIANCE MYSTOIES 



Mot-LT l>Bl.L MCK IN tHMIt NOMOK 




IT'» M-MOVtNC! HBACHtNC- 



...ano prom tme eerie prison th«f: 
soon steppcd a wretched, 
chuckling fmsure . 



-< lONG.LOivG TiM£ Since . 

1 SA¥V TMBAi LAST.. . 




t 



STUNK MmflB^ 



BSNeATH TKC. 
POf^THAIT OF 
A COLD- EYBD 

MUtaO AND 
•TARCP... TMN 
KM KYe« 

-TO Txe 

MlNTINO 
ODS DRAKE.. 



Of. ^ KM* TJVf ^RtTTY 

ONm! ajo wo*/omM MS 
MOTP^en. MAD £ui9tmo X 

AND eSTOMBeO IN A 



ALL ALIMg,.. MANff90^e A/VO 
OAtmMt,-.! LOfTMS 
7W>f, Hjr TH/f avg f'LL 
NOT our OiV/ 




%09. £OM0 home! 

MUHRV... OMMH... 



Tttou^M you 

S£ njLfi/LLtff. 



Keer a way 

FROM MBi 



I'M moiM9 ro ^i/r 

you IMTO rXM MUtOH' 

I'vm aeem TAAPPeff 

IN ALL ThmSS VfAAS... 



) 



UBfWOR SAPPED 
MOLLY'S STRENGTM 
AM? SHE FELT 
THE DEAD HANDS 
CLAWIMO AT HER 
THROAT, BUT WAS 
UNABU6 TO 
STRIKE BACfc.. 



P- PLEASE! 

help! oh 



/..ANP TVffJt I'M 
SO/NG TO TAKA 
VOUK PLAC£' 



soMeoNC comes.' sot 
ro GeTHeR into rue 

TOO LAT£' 



Mi 



STMNGE MTSTBirES 



Stramoc 

AKe The mmys 

OF evil. AND 
STRANGER 
STILL WAS 
THE FATE THAT 
AtMATBO 




STUNGf MTSntIB 






But cook, bos! 
ITS PADCC OFF TWe 
CAWVAS SHE'S aONC, 
•MS CAN'T EVe« 
COAie •ACK T«(9 

time) 





STttANGE MTSTERIB 




TlMfl JOYCE 
TO CONTACT. -rfoe 

mm MS Apv)»cD I 

ONLV OM OME 
TH(M«... T>*e 
HUGE IN- 
HCAITAMce 
W HAP 

TO M*H 



inUHCI MrSTtRlEi 
' eii^MT my o^mtk. t mm/kt to *<" 



Aiv, VOU"Re THE _ 
OUIET one! t /OH,jAM£Si 

wAsw T suReV^a^i-i was 
soa WERE ju^r. 
EVEN HCMB! 



I SAW >OU, PAHLiNS IT'S 
ALL RIGHT... I'M MOT JEALOUS 
OF AN OLP MUSBANP WHO 
IS GONE FQAEVER ! 



you RE SO 
UNDER- 
STANDING, 
J«Ates; AND 

SO sooo -ns 



I— TM 
SORRV 1 
TMtNK OF 
JOE SO 
OPTEN. 



I DON'T MIND, jovce, you, 

'DON'T HAVE TO HIDE MIS 
PICTURE... COM! NOW, 
LEAVE IT ON VOUR ^ 
C3ResSefl ,P IT 
PLEASES VOU^-., 



SUCH A STRANSE 

GIRD I OFTEN 
WONDER HOW I 
GOT VOL! TO MARRV 
MB... you LOVEO 

joe so-.- 



r— I NEED 

SC-McONE TO' 
TAKE CARE OF 
Me, JAMES- CV 
FKIGMTENeD 
OF UFE... 



...BUT YOU'RE SO 
KINP AND UNDER- 
9TANDING . . 



THERE.' NOW VOU TRy 
TO GET SOME SLEEP 
I'LL SeE VOU -AT 




STtAMI MTSTaitS 



...POOH W«AtTMV L(TTl,K .JWCm...Un 
FftJGHTEWD HER AND PWATX KOHBO 
HER or -me iMAN SHI UAU.V L0VK7. 



JOe! NO— NO- 
I'M PREAMINCf 



OONT YOU 
W*NT TO COME 
WTTH MCT COMS,, 
JOVCC... I'LL 



V- YOU meAN 

YDU WANT 
MB TO.. 



nAK, JOVCfl 
FCAK OF MM] 
BUT t TXOy^HT 

you LOveo M0. 



I'M AFftAlO 
TO Dim LIKC 
THAT.' I'M 
AFRAID TO 



TWew YDU DON! 
LOVE Me! Z WAS 
A nsOL TO COMC 

back! 



HUKTtMG Mel 
D-CTOWT. . 



' HCLPl help! save «e.' ) 
JAMBS! 4r£LP/ J— 



SnUNGC MTS7M 




2^1 





STMMGf ^YSTBtlCS 



...All THHOU6M 

THE N\<iHT, JCTfCB 
TRiEP TO REASON 

WHY JAME5 WOULP 
GO TO SUCH 

BIZARRE LENGTHS 
TO FRISMTEN HER 

OR TO KILL MER.' 




m 



WHERE l« MR, PRICE, 
rPA' I WANT HTM 
TO HELP ME wrtM 
■*^^V LUGGAGE.. 



rLATER, AS PRrCE^OR<7uE TMROUSH /" 
ruB nikBi V n lew j ^ — i 




HMAINCO 
COHtCIOUSMM«, 
■WtM* AOAIM 
JU HEK OWN 
AOOM . ■ 




jo«, WHAT 19 MAPfimtttNm TV me* 

WHAT /• OV.' /»>t# VOi/ AMALL, 

mrM Me OA. AM Z SO/Mft MAO* 




^^^^^^^^^ 



£AN'T rm/»r my 

ere* ■^r^tatM/ 
so -trnty/ 




STRAMI MYSTDHES 



HfR Met JtND. 



»UBAM DON'T BE SO 

LL «OOM Be ABLE TD 
CARC OF MJU 





nUNGI MTSTDtKS 



HCAKT AS ShC paced 
rum SROUP OF M«N . . . 
ONE IVAS jom, OF -rxAT 

SNS WAS CaiR-AlN. 

»ur WHICH oweT 



YOU VHOULO KNOW 
VOU, (MJU.IN3T 



/I do! I 
I JOC.' I f 



KNOW HIM,., I'M 
%0 CONFUM?'-' 



joe: help mc. 
help me...ohh. 



MEAjrr' 



' IT WAf MEANT TC »E 
THjS way dear; PON'T 
• OTHER TO i-OCK BACK 
JAMcS KILt^C -rt^U-'HE 
PtOTTED IT ALL OUT 
VtRY iTAREPULLV TD GCT 
THE MONEV I LEFT TO 
VOa... THEV DIDN'T EVEN 
KNOW I WAi RIGHT THCfie 
WITH THEM } 



A* 



PARLIM*! 
IT'S BCBN 
•UCH A 

LONa. 
lonelv 

WAIT, 



JOE, PARUMa... X 

I recL so sTRAMOc. 

so LI6HT ANO 

WONOCRfUl. ! 

'•"he's" 
dead; 



THEN THAT'S 

my eo(7v back 
there) ANP 
listen to .how 
tho argue 

*»OUT WE 



, YOU ANO >OUR 
, PHONV AlASfueRAPE, 

, PBtcel VOU SAlp WE 
WERE SUPPOSED TD 
SCARE MER, TWEN 

you enp up 
sMocmHG her: 



I P HEVER^ 
GET AS 
GOOP A 

chamce as 
that again ! 

'the ONLrCHANCE^ 
WEVe ALL GOT 
NOW IS THE 
BLECTRjc CHAlU, 

VOU fool: 



REVENGE IN MINIATURE 



IT ISN'T often that a cop will let a case 
go a« untolved when he knows who the 
killer is. When, by simply opening his 
mouth and explaining, he could move the 
ease Into the' Closed' file. But it does happen 
now and again. Bat Dugan could tell you alt 
about that, because It happened to him. But 
Bat iann talking. Bat is not a man who tikes 
to be laughed at. 

They called him Bat because he was the 
toughest ^ick on the Homicide Squad. To all 
killers, suspected or proven, his words were; 
"Talk or IMl bat you one." And he usually 
did. Hence the name. 

It was a sjprewy case from the very begin- 
ning. There^was this actor, this ventrilo- 
quist, the Great Marvo. He was getting 
along in years. Marvo was, and had never 
been any great shakes. Always playing the 
tank towns, the cheap four-a-day houses In 
towns nobody ever heard of. He had two 
dummies, or puppets, a boy and a girl. The 
boy puppet was called Herbert and the girl 
was Alicia. Marvo would balance them on 
his knee and they would talk, to the audi- 
ence and to him, and to each other. The 
gimmick was that they were supposed to 
be in love. Very much in love. Sometimes 
they acted as though they were married and 
Marvo would play it for laughs, making 
them tight and then make up. You know the 
aort of stuff. 

Bat happened to be in Millville the day 
Marvo decided to change his act. Someone 
had told him that it was corny, or he was 
tired of having to work so hard at being 
two puppets, or something. Anyway he de- 
cided to do away with Alicia. Bat was in the 
audience, having come to Millville to pick 
up a forger that was wanted t>ack in the big 
town. As cops have a way of doing, he 
had gotten a free ticket to the show. He 
didn't like the acrobats, or the performing 
dugs, but he was interested when Marvo 
came on. Maybe because the stage was set 
up like a funeral parlor. There was a little 
ca.tket in the center of the BtaKe, and in this 
wa.t the puppet Alicia, dressed in a long 
black gown. A little creepy, Bat thought, for 
jl show that was supposed to make people 
, laugh, but just different enough to be prom- 
ising. He settled down to watch Marvo. 

The guy was a good ventriloquist You 



could barely see his lips tremble as he made 
the puppet Herbert talk. Marvo first took i 
Hert}ert on his knee and thfty faced the audi- 
ence. 

"This is a lad day," Marvo laid. "Your 
poor wife is dead." 

The puppet seemed to answer in a high, 
squeaky voice. "Yea, poor dear. I loved her 
so." 

Marvo laughed. "Don't give me that. You 
loved her! You used to l^at her up every 
night when I put you two In the trunk. 
Now you tell me you loved her?" 

Bat looked around, a little pusxled. He 
saw that other folks were puizled too. They ' 
werenH sure if they were supposed to laugh 
or not. Maybe, Bat figured, it will get funny 
after a time. 

THE PUPPET was talking again. In his 

high voice. Bat felt a shiver trace up hi.-*' 
spine as he listened. He began to wonder 
how come a guy like Marvo had remained in 
the tank circuits. He was good. Really good. 
His lips were not moving at all now, and 
there was something, a quality of anguinh i 
in his voice, that made Bat's insides tighten 
up. If he hadn't known better he would have 
sWorn that the puppet was really doing the 
talking. 

"I did love her, ' the puppet Herbert said. 
"I wouldn't hurt her, you know that, Marvo. 
Besides, you killed her. You, Marvo!" 

A look of comic surprise came over Mar- 
vo'a face. "Me, Herbert? .Why, you crazy 
hunk of pine! How can you (ay that? 
Haven't I always treated you well? Haven't 
you always had everything you wanted? 
Good clothes, and all the sawdust you need- 
ed for stuffing? Have I ever stinted on any- 
thing for you?" 

"The puppet waggled his head back ami 
forth. "Just the same you killed her, Marvo. 
I saw you do it. Yiiu should be punished. 
You should be killed too." 

Bat wasn't quite sure where the lump of 
ice had come from. He only knew that it 
wail pressing against his spine. He looked 
around again at the crowd and saw that 
they were stirring uneasily. Bat thought, 
crazily enough, that they were all in sym- 
pathy with the puppet. Just as he was. Yea. 
this Marvo was good. Marvo was more than 



gooA, he -^ks marveloiL* to make you care 
that much about a puppet. 

Marvo was laut^hing again now,, "Well," 
he aaid, "I'll telt you something, since you 
teel that way. I don't want to speak this 
way, but you're forcing me to do it. I peek- 
ed into the trunk last nighl, when you 
thought i was asleep, and t saw you strangle 
her., I saw you strangle Alicia. Poor-girl! 
There she lies in her coffin, and y«u put her 
there. Aren't you ashamed of yourself?" * 

"UarJ" ' ' ' , .- 

Bat went a foot out of hte dutii'. .Sb did 
everyonA else. The puppet's voic^ "^as 'so 
real, 90 full of misery and grief — and hate. 
He was standing on Marvo'a knee now, 
swinging hia little dummy arit^ at the actor. 
And he wa* screaming at the top of his 
freakish, high voice. 

"Liar! You.kilM her. Last night, before 
you put us away. You twisted off her head 
and broke her back. You killed her. You 
did— you did, . ." 

Bat watched as the little puppet tried to 
pet at Marvo: The actor was standing .now. 
holding the puppet away from him. and 
pretending to fight back. One of the puppet's 
arm.'! flailed up and around the actor's neck, 
again and again. 

'•Liar." the puppet screamed again. "You 
killed Alicia. And I'll kill you!" 

Bat was never real sure what happened 
then. He knew that Marvo got a funny ex- 

Eression on his face. His mouth opened and 
e acted as though he was trying to throw 
the puppet from him. But the puppet seem- 
ed'to hang on. to keep flailing at the man. 
All the time this was happening the puppet 
was yelling and screaming, calling Marvo a 
murderer. Folks near Bat were saying how 
wonderful the man was to throw his voice 
like that with his mouth wide open. . . 

WARVO screamed then. A long scream of 
*" terror, as though he had seen some- 
thing only devils knew about, and he slum|>- 
ed down onto the stage. His head lay in the 
trench wher^ the footliithts glowed, and 
the puppet Herbert sprawled where he drop- 
ped, his silly face grinning out at che audi- 
ence. 

Bat was on his feet by then, heading for 
the stage. It wasn't his jurisdiction, or his 
case, but something drove him on. The audi- 
ence, after a moment of stunned silence. 
Mme to life£xcited voices were heanl. Bat 
climbed the stairs at the corner of the stage , 
and went over to look down at Marvo. He 
itaw at a glance that the ventriloquist was i 
4ead. The back of his neck was covered with 



little red marks, oozing blood, like tiny plit 
pricks or bites of some sort. Something, 
Bat never knew what, made him reach down 
and pick up the puppet. It was limp in 
his hands, the painted face grimacing at 
him, and from a spot on the breast Bat saw 
that sawdust was leaking. About where the 
heart would have been on a human being. . . 

The case was screwy, aa has been Said. 
Bat liaahed hia badge and hung around whilt 
they stopped the show long enough to re- 
move the body of Marvo. They took it to the 
dressing room and covered it. F'ret$y ipon 
the police surgeon came and he showed thS>« 
all that had happened. After an examination 
he took a sharp needle out of, the back of 
Marvo's neck, just at the base of the brain. 

"Accident," he said. "Funny drre. too, Trat 
puppet must have had a needle stuck in hia 
hand or something. Anyway, when Marvo 
started that fake fight and the puppet triwl 
to hit back. Marvo got the needle in the one 
place.it would kill him." The surgeon looked 
at the stage manager. "That's right, what 
you totd me about the flght?" 

The manager looked around at them. At 
the cops, and the surgeon, and at Bat. He 
nodded. "Yes, must have been that way. But 
how the needle got there we'll never know, I 
suppose. One thing I know — that Marvo had 
been acting strangely of late." 

Bat stuck in his oar for the flrat time. 
"Strange, vou say? How do you mean?" 

The manager spread his hands. "Well. 1 
might as well say it. I think he was a little 
insane? An act like this tonight, ,for in- 
stance. 1 would never have let him do it if 
I'd known. That— that funeral for the pup- 
pet and all." He shrugged his shoulders. 
"Marvo was getting along, you know. And 
he had never been much of a success. I think 
it affected his mind. " 

That was all there was to it in Millville. 
An accident of the freak type that happens 
all the time. Bat went back to the big town 
without saying anything about the girl pup- 
pel, about how he'd looked in the little cof- 
fin and found that her legs and back had 
been smashed. Not just taken apart, but 
crushed. He didn't say anything about the 
silly grin on the puppet Herbert's face, 
either, or how it had seemed to change for 
just an instant when he looked at it. 

Bat tried to forget the way Marvo had 
screamed just before he died, as though he 
was seeing sumething that nobody else had 
ever seen. 

He didn't forget. He never forgot. But he 
never talked either. As we've aaid. Bat 
wasn't a man that liked to be laughe4 at. 




P**r» JS A BHj(u*nffUL ciTy— a 

PLACE OP CHAMPAGNe AMD LAUGH- 
TER AtiP LOVELY women'. BUT 
BENEATH THE CITY. IN THE PANK 
CATACOMBS WHERE FORiULESS 
THINGS CRAWL IN TUB SLIME — 
THERE WAS A STRamGE KIWGC70W 
or HORROR.' SSCAUSE HERE 
RULEP THE TERRIBLE 
«AT MEN OF PAftfS.. . 



AWSRV VOICES SHATTER TM 
ygWIHG (WJIBT OF PARIS - . . 




G€T OUT, FOOL.' WORTHLESS P|g' 
VDU-VOU GRAVE PIGGER: YOU - 
WILL NEVER /(MOUNT TO AWVTHINOl 



SnUNCE MYSnitllS 





SntAHGE MYSTtRIES 




STtAMGC MTSTEKtES 




SnUltGE MYSTBtSS 



n 



so, fool! vou 

SCORN ME ! I 
WJLL Sive VOU 
CAUSE TO FgAtt 



WILL LET OUR 



MAjcery; we 

LITTUe 



BAOTHERS HAVE A 
FEA«T TODAY! 



MM 



NO— NOT THE RATS.' I'LL DO 



anything! ANVTMINOl 



THAT IS 

better! you 
small live for 
a time — as long 
as vou amuse 



TFo FOR 

THC NEXTl 

FEW DAVS.- 



MUHRV 

WITH my I 
eooo! 



V- ves, 

' VOUR 

majesty! 



RGMEMBER ThAT YOU ONLY LIVE 
AS LONG AS I AM AMUSED; N* 
^TCLL ME MORE OF THE WAYS Of 

VOUR people! 



r, 



77 M£ FOA Ate SllVCe M£s 

£A*i£/ enu. X Pi^^£ 
A>or tLAV mm... 



StRAHGE MTSTERIES 





STRANGE MYSTERIES 



A'i-'He MALLUX, 
GAiPJNS AT THE 
CLEAN NIGHT AtR 
RUNS TOWARD 
SOiME SHAD9W 




^TRANCE MYSTERIES 




V 



SnUNGC MTSTUIB 



MU*«V WITH TH09C 
&ANC>ASeS! THOH 

SlT MB A TIME on 
TWO. 1 AltSHT. BE 
POISONgDl 



.J MAT AN 

YOU ARE 
LUCItV TO 
MAVg VOUR 

SANrry! 



urKE TM06E 
CRCATUWES; 



/ 



«0 — KEEP 
, AWAV FROM 
ME I 



I FML SO Oif^PEREWr! 
SO ^WBRFULf STRONO! 
THS AITBS MUST HAVE 
DONE IT. COMB HEREi 
MY CTEARj 



flTM THE ftWOOniNa 
WOMAN IN HIS ARMft, 



1 fiEEM TO HEAR VOICES 
TEU-ING fAE WHAT 1 MUST 

do! go, retur"** to Turn 
CAVMN»; TME RACff OF 
ftATMBN mu*r NOT cie! 



m 



NOW TO FIND A 
SRAvE ANO ESCAPE 
SetOw' SOON M> 
WIPE WILL BE AS Z 
am! VBS— I SEE 
pT now ! WE MILL 
BREED A nEhv 
RACE OF RATMEN! 



BEWARE, VOU HUMAN9.' THE RATS ARE 
GOING TO TAKE OVER TXE WORLD J WE 
CAN WAIT, BIDE OUR time! BUT THE 
t?AVOF THE RATS WILL COME ' 

VOU LL SEE— X ^ 




STUlUC MTSTBtlC 



9 



Y 



As POCTOR KftA£«J 
LONELV MOUNTAIN 



WMAT LUCX.'J HOW 
MtTCtt- V ABOUT i 
M/K.£R ' 1 * LIFT, 
«OAO, MIS thoughts) jLfST iVMAtI MfSTCR'' 



WOUl^ MAKC A 
WTHOHa MAH I 



I'VE BEEM 
STANDING HERE 

A LOWa TiMe... 
CP APPRECIATE 
A RJOe INTO 
TOWN- 



WHY, 

<;ertaihlv 

CDMS IN. 
GLAO TO 
HELP VOU 

OUT' 




STXANGC MTSTtMB 



. F»W MIL!* 
00«MI THS 
ROAD TMK 
DOCTD* 

C*» TO A 

•mm 

UMMUW AT 
HIM. 




SntANGI MYSTERIES 



f XCITajMCNT 

IN 

HIS BYM, 
POCTOK 
KftAH 

TW SHEtT 

mOM A 

CADAVER... 



. IVMPWL/S NOW YOU'Ve 

xeMAmeo all rnese pay9... 

YOUR. SAAW STILL LIVBS/ 



/A 



W PAPC^ VOUR, meal! ANtJ 
I PLEAse EAT IT ALL...VOU 
L WORK SO HARD, I'M 



NCVBK FCLT 

MBALTHIER.CMILP... 
OR happiea! TWAMK 
voa rtiARCAfter... 

NOW GO AWAV.. 



ao away! But i know 
VYDU PORBID ME IN TXE 

iu»BORATDR)'; 2 WASN'T 
'dOING TO ASK VOU 

A&AIN, MTHER : 



£OMe NOW, FRiENO 



VOU LIVE...! WANT you 



TO RETURN TO 

coNsciouswess. 



v1« 



>■ 



SOOPl excellentI 
A COMPLETE 
SUCCESS ! 



■ WHAT S 
HAPPENED' 
WHERE 
A*1 I" 



A 



MY hands! TME last 
X remember X V/AS 
CHANGING A TIRE WITH 
MY MAND» AND THCV 
tVERE COLD... 



NOT COLD NOW, EH, 
fellow' NCe WARM 
lA*e BLOOD RJWS 
THROUGH VOliR 
VeiNSi 



in 



STXAMGE MVSTERB 



VWMAT MAVe you DONB 

TO MCf SUING *te 
Back to what i wa6, 
OA I'LL THRom.S VOU ' 



1 SAY, NO NBBD 1 



IF vOU DO, vOUXL 
NEVER SET ANOTHBfl 
sopV, a man * 
BOOV, FOOi..' 



WHAT DO VOU 
AIEANT EXPLAIM 
THAT TO ME. 



'it's the truth! I PIO 

IT ONCE, I CAN DO IT 
AGAIN.' AS SOON AS I 
FIWP ANOTHER VICTIH 
I'LL PUT VOUR SRAIN 
BACK IM VOUR OWN 
ftOPV' 



you MUST BE 

PATlBNT,,, (F 
you MANX 
yOUR. OWN 
LIFE BACK... 



I'M TRAPPED! 
THERE IS NO 
OTHER WAV. 
EUT TO DO IT 
>DUR WAY.. 



A 



CONf 



rrioN- 



vOlJ A^ES T keeping fvOU ARfi 
YOUR PROA'tSC ^ RIGHT. 
SCMeTM;NQ MUST^ IT'6 
HAPPEN,.. AND XcOWPLICATWO] 
QUICK.' THIS WAY... 



AX rwo... roc »AO X , 



CTRAN6E mrmn 







STRANGE MYSTERIES 



OW IT WAS 

kaaH> turn 
TO •t**OW 
TVKAOK... 

THC IMtAMS 

MAM Hit 





CHECK THESE FEATURES 

7. Fixed ^ocui. Miy to 
operate. 

8. Ey«-t«v«l view finder. 

9. E»y ddyliqKt loeding. 

10 Uiei standard B2S 
Kodak film. 



I. PocVet iiie — only 2»J 
inchet. 



2. Durable Plastic Caie. 

3. Beautiful iWamllned 
deti^n. 

4. Simulated blacV leather, 
ette finiih. 

5. Ivory ploilie winding 
knob. 

b. Ground and polithed 
high quality leni 



M. Simplified *hutter — i«ft 
aim and clicll 

12. Takes 8 picture* (he 
1 1/4 « I '/i inchei. , 



high quaiiiy t^m. 

ONLY ^° MONEY 



from pirtorei taken with the SCENEX Cond.d 
Comero. * 




A REAL CAMERA USING 
STANDARD 828 FILM 



Send No Money 

JOLOLA i»LfS. 

es> *•**>. ByllolB, M. T. 

□ OX- WBd »» T*. CwtfM CoiMM. 

I Hill par poHBWB t>J» H"' 

peilog* an ddivarr. 

NAME " " 

APDHEU 



CITY 



NOW! heavier, stronger, better! 

The Most Amazing 

TOOL SET EVER OFFERED! 

Six Hdndy Tools in 1 Compact Unit 

>^ ^^^^^^^^^^ fSB^ 




5 DU FREE TRIAL DIFtR 

JOLOU SALES BunJ.o%.Y. 



